My  Lady&’s  Glove:. 
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On  my  heart 

It  Ilea,  thro'weary  wandering 

Her  little  glove 

Its  tender  message  hearing. 

So  small  a thing 

power, to  soothe  me 
Ana  while  I breathe  - « 

faith  will  guard  the  memory  of  trysts  of  love. 
gentle  ladye’s  true  knight  will  I he. 


To-morrow's  fray 

Will  answer  give  to  longing 

And  hid  me  stay 

Or  follow  my  heart's  yearning. 

But  Should  I fall 

Unseen  hy  friends,  and  alien  soil  entomh  me. 
I'll  peaceful  rest 

If.  in  my  grave  and  4n  my  breast, is  placed  Her 
jjy  dearest  ladye's  true  knight  shall  I 


glove, 
ever  he. 


